Sparrews Homt a COal.

EVERAL persons watched a Cock
of plucky little English sparrows
drive a cal out of a New York
park early the other morning.
Hundreds of the birds were hop-

ping about in the grass and flower beds
looking for wormsa, when a large gray cat
stole stealthily across (he sward and hid
among (he fowers. Bhe lay motioniess,
watching a chance to spring upon a spar-
row, but the birds kept well oul of reach.

Finally, the flock seemed to be holding a
eouncil of war. They grouped themselves
en the turf, & fow yards away from the cat,
mnd chattered vociferously. Then they be-
gan hopping toward the enemy, forming o
regular line of battle.

Puss became nervous as the big flock of
birds came almoest within ber reach. and
ghe backed away, evidently hoping that
one would be foolhardy enough to come
within reaching distance. Suddenly the
whole fock took wing, with great chalter-
tng and whirring, and flew directly over the
cat. It frightened hér, and she fled. The
birds again settled down among the flower
beds, and once more begun scratching for
wWorms.
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A Small Seldler.

An American boy accustomed to the un-
usual freedom enjoyed here would think
eome of the laws of other countriea
very hard to obey. The military laws,
which are mo strictly carrled out, some-
times give special hardships. In  some
countries of Europe every able-bodied
young man must serve a certain length of
time in the army. The names of all old
enough to serve are placed upon a list and
each one is duly notlfied by the proper au-
thorities to appear for duty,

One young man about thres feet in height

and of proportionate weight was notified
in the usual way. He was not excused
from service until the ofMicer in charge
found that he could not keep slep with his
comradesn nor carry the regimental fiag,
He was the smnallest soldier in Hurope, per-
haps in the world

—e
A Day Dream,

An eighth grade girl in the Minneapaolis
schools was awarded n prige for this story:

One afternoon, feeling very tired, T took
a book and lay down on the couch Lo read,
After a lttle the book dropped slowly
lower and lower and I felt as if I were
falling swiftly down, down, down. With a
start I found myself sinking to the bottom
of the mem. Looking around, I saw at
first only water, water everywhere, Bud-
hlrlhﬂsmll.mmatm
side:

“Who are you, what Is your name, and
where are you going?”

“My name is Olgs, and I do not know
where I am golng,” 1 replied; *“but I
oannot see who you are'

“Look down,” he sald, “and you wilh"

Dolng as he said, T percelved the strang-
est looking creature I ever saw. He looked
like a dwarf. His halr was long and white
and I could not help but ask, “How old are
you? “About eight leagues'" he maid.
“Eight leagues?™ I thought, wonderingly,
but, not Jiking to ask more gquestions, I
kept still. There were & great many pretty
shells scattered here and thera on the
ground and I was Just going to take some
when all became dark overhead and ¥ grew
80 frightened that T began to run. “What
was It 1 asked, breathlessly, “Only a
whale swimming by,” he sald. looking
smused at my fright, After he had taken
me around a while o see the different fish
and shells I began (o want to go home.
Alas! how should T find the way? I began

to cry, but my mew friend sald, "'Cheer up
and I will put you on the right road.” He
rubbed something over my eyes and sud-
denly there came a crash. I awoke to find
myself lying on the floor with the book
far nway. 1 jumped up and at fOrst did
not know whether 1 was at the bottom
of the sen or at home,

—i—
T The Baker's Ban,

The twker man was kneading buns—
His trough was deep and wide—
When, much to his s is¢, e heard

A small volce by his h

“Oh, make me large and fat” it sald,
“And stulf me full of plums,

So that I may attraot applause
From every one wheo comes,

“Oh, put a plece of cltron In,
And make me rich and rare,

That 1 may serve ’l‘m- dukzs jand earls
Who sumptuously do fare

The baker chuckled in his sleeve
To hear him talk so big

Dut thought. “1'n ﬁui in Marylhlnx,
And Jet him run

He put In all he had on hand,
And made him rieh and rare,
And set him in the window pane,

To muke the natives stare.

For, swelled to twice his natural sise
With yeast and plums and

Ho nconaed the doughnuts,
And elbowed thom aside.

“I'm waliting for the du_'n.“ Jhe sald,
With whom 1 am to dine

Just then two newsboys came along
Whose appetites were fine,

“My eye," they eriod, “come over here
And see this s' bun: e

Let's buy him for our su r, quick!
And =0 the thing was done.

Two moranls in this Iltllo song
Are had nt easy rutes

"Tis 111 to wait for dukes and earis
In these United States.

And when the baker kneads his dough,
If then you are begun,
N% nut:lr whntb.he n;nuy tin,
w
—lm Pﬂ“n’c'ﬂ Bellows in St. Nicholns.

ride,
and caken,
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Musical Prodigy.

Miss Kalhleen Mills, a ittle English girl,
can undoubtedly clalm the very happy dis-
tinction of being one of the youngesl organ-
isls in the world. Quite recently g vacaney
oceurred for an organlst at Ongar (Hssex)
Roman Catholle church, and lttle Miss
Mills, a-child of 11 years, was asked by
Rev, Father Larkin to nct as a temporary
substitute. The child played for several
Sundsys, but on Whit Bunday grave
doubts were enlertained by the church
officials as to whether she was capuble of
conducting the musical service of high
mass. However, so satisfactorily did she
eirry it through that recently, on the re-
tirement of the orgnnist, she was offered
and sccepted the posi &S & Permanency.
But the distinction of belng the world's
youngest organist belongs te Master Jo-
hann Sebastian Mogill, & Southgate child
of 6 This prodigy has, according to the
Middlesex Gasette, been glving organ re-
oltals at & Wood Groen Baplist chapel in
a style which delighted the cougregation,
and brought forth special ecommendstion
from (he minlster. Bince then he has
played at (he Alexandria Palaco and at
the Victoria Hall, New Barnel,

——
A Simgular Wird.

A singular bird of South America, (he
hoatsin, possesses, when young, claws on
its wings, and thesp arg used like Lhe
thumb and forefinger of u hand,  These
young birds move about at will in the
trestops befare they can fiy. Grasplng the
boughs with erormous feet, nnd wslied hy
the wing claws and beak, they are expert
climbers at a very tender age Dut the

wing at this time differs In several oibher
remarkable particulars from that of other
birds and even from that of the adull con-
Mtken. Closely examined, It will be found
thut the hand ls conspleuously longer than
the foremrm and that the thumb Is also
wnusually long. Furthermore, the under
surface of the thumb and first Onger will
be found to resembile those of the human
finger, in that they terminate In a Seshy
ball, obviously useful for grasping pur-
puosesn. At this time, then, the wings serve
the very unhirdlike function of fore legs,
and locomotion is gquadrupedal rather than
bipedal, and this remains the case umiil
the power of Bight in attnined. Jt s be.
Heved that these fingers date back to the
bird's evolution from the reptile
—
Youthicl Materialista

He ls young sand a materlulst. Nearly
every child is that, however. They do - not
take much of anyihing for granted. They
want proof. This child had been disobe-
dient and bhad got Into trouble, and his
mother waa trying 1o impress upon him the
naughtiness of his conduct. She told him
about God, who knew everything and could
see everything.

“You may hide something (rom me,” sho
sald, “but God sees it =llL™

“Can He seo me now?" he axked.

."u-“

“Right here in this room?"

Ii'n"'

He studied the celling intently for a min-
ute and then said: -

“Well, if you think He can I wish you'd
show me the hele In the roof that He
poeeks through.™ -

Another little materialist—a girl this time
—objected 1o golng to bed alone

“But syou're not alone,” exclalmed her
mother. ‘Yiod Is with you all the time,
and then you have your dolly besides.'

Bhe examined her doll critically before
replying.

“1 don't want them,' she sald ul last. “1
wiunt somebody with & skin face.”
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Ol-"Time Advisers,

Mr. Peachem In the “Compleat Gentle-
man,” written early in the seventeenth
century, addreseing hlmself to young stu-
dents, say#: ““With the gown you huve
put on the man. Your first care should
be the cholee of company. Men of the
soundest reputation for Heligion, Life and
Learning, that thelr ecnvermation may be
to you a living and a moving library. For
recroation seek those of your own rank and
quality.”’ In "Home Life Under the
Btuarte” further quolations from the
work are glyen.

To keep good company he enjoins as of
the first lmportunce. Frugality and a mod-
erate dist nre to be recommended. “Affa-

bilitie in Discourse” has a paragraph (0,

fteedf: “Glving estertaloment in o sweet
and Hberul manner, and with a cheerful
courtesie seasoning your tulk at the table
among grave and sorlous discourmes with
concelpts of wit and pleasant Inventions,
as ingemlous Fplgrames, Merry Tales, witty
Questions and Answers, etec” It must be
admilted, however, thal the specimens of
wit he glves do not seem to modern taste
in the least funny.

From the leliters of Lady Brilllana Ihﬂq
to her son &t Oxford we get & gHmpee of
ithe Fome slde, of the anxieties of & very
vareful and tender molher, her ndvice as
to kealth and roligion, sad her provision
for his comfort. She writes:

“Denre Ned, If you would have anythinge
send me word; or if 1 thought o cold pye,
or sueh n thinge. would be of any pleasure
to you, I would send It you, But your
father snys you care not for I, and Mm

Plroon tells me, when ber ponne was at
Oxford, and shee sent him sach thinges, he
prayved her that she would not.*

Mer son seems to bave set her mind at
case on (he subject, for the next year she
writes:

“! baue made a pye to send you: It s &
kide pye. 1 believe you haue not thal meat
ordinarily at Oxford; on halfe of the pye s
seasoned with on kind of seasning and the
other with another. | thinke to send It by
this carrier.'”

Agaln she writes: I like the stufe for
your cloths well: but the cullor of those
for ewery day 1 doo not like so well; but
the silk ehamiet | like very well. Let your
wlokens be allwayvs of the same culler of
vaur clotha’™

S
The Ohedient Faw,

Take & raw sug and empty It by means
of pin holes. Ax soon us the inside of It In
dry fill {t gquarter full of fine sand, and
then, with n MHitle wax, seal up the holos,
It now looks ke an ordinary egg.

The next time you have bolled eggs for
breakfast take your prepared ogg and sub-
stitute 1t for the one that ls glven you,

Then you may safely announce that your
ege I8 ready to obey your commands.

You can place 1t at will In any position
you desire, 1t will stand on the edge of n
knife or on the rim of a glass, no matter
whether you put it endwayn or sldeways.

In the lagt case you will cause more
astonlshment, because It will seem to tres-
pass ngalnet the laws of gravity. The only
precnution you reed ohserve is to tap the

. egg gently, so as to caude the sund It oom-

talns to settle ench time at the bottom,
and thus It will sasume any positlon you
wish.
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Don'is for Young Mothers.

Pon't 1ot your dolls sit near the fire; it
spolls thelr comnlexlon.

Don't glve them currants, crumbs or
cakes to ent; such things are bad for their
digestion.

Don't entruat them to the care of your
brothera; boys are not to be trusted with
dolis

Don't leave them out in the yard all
night; they will probably get freesingitia
If you do.

Pon't wash tholr face with goap too
often: their delleate skin cannol stand it

Don't allow plis to bLe stuck In  thelr
bodles; some people think dolls can't feel,

R e
A Game for Boys.

One boy site down on the floor with his
knees up, and another sits down in the
mme manner, esch Loy Ritting on  the
other's toea. Then each holds on to the
upper part of the other's arm. Now rock
to and fro, and you will find you can go
quite n long distance across the floor. It
is rather funny to have two or thres
couples all doing it at the same tims, and
see who gets to the other alde of the roem
first. Of course, this game should be played
in the house, and even then It's hard en
clothes.

*
Young Mero Rewnarded,

A rare honor for one of his age has been
conferred on Btanley M. Cox, the M-year-
won of Arthur M, Cox of Brookiyn, by
Humane soclety of Massachusetts in

2

In saving lNfe. Btunley saved the life of
Frank Deveau, a boy of § at East Glouoces-
ter om August I3 last. Both boys becamo
unconscious when they were Ltaken from
the waler. Cox soen recovered, bul the
Deveau lad was belleved to be dead and
was not revived for an hour.




